THE YOUNG MELBOURNE
shall always act: but I must always lament when I see
the advocates of freedom injure their own cause by
raising objections which are inapplicable or extrav-
agant or impracticable as I do beg you to consider....
"TCC Aiov Sonoma cnroAvei rr\v SrmoKpcxTtaiv."
However, when a year later he was offered a seat at
Northampton that did not commit him to strict party
orthodoxy, he accepted it. He had nothing else to
do; his family wanted him to; and a vague rumour
was afloat that Canning might at last be coming into
office.
A doubtful flicker of light illuminated the political
horizon. All the same, looked at as a whole, his situa-
tion was a cheerless one. And he felt it. This period,
and still more the four years preceding it, were the
most melancholy of his active life.   Brooding aim-
lessly in the book-lined seclusion of Brocket library,
pacing the turfy solitudes of its park in the fading sum-
mer twilight, he would be overwhelmed by a leaden
sensation of failure, of emptiness, of the fleeting vanity
of things human, his own existence most of all. It is
not surprising.   He was now thirty-seven; and the
perspective ofhis past life that met his eyes as he turned
to survey it from the gathering shadows of middle age
was, for all its surface glitter, a profoundly dishearten-
ing spectacle.   The world and his own weaknesses,
victorious over him in early years, had now in his
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